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WHAT 18 THE TROUBLE?

A Great Deatot It in the World, a He.
morist Says.

HE trouble with a
Ereal Naany women
I that they can's
flind somwe particou-
ar slected  man
who will apyreciate
thetu as they feel in
- their pmijpatating
hearts that every
worsan shoabd  be
ajpavciated

Tiw troubide with
& goeol many girls
is that they don't
find out what they
wanl gntil some
time after they
bave bad the sad
econclusion foroad upon them that what they
want dovsn't want them

The troutie sith a gooxd many bovs is that
they think the red grages that grow onas
neighbor's vine, and that bhave to be picked
after dark, are a good deal swester andd better
than the rigs black graje= thmt grow ou then
own vines, and can be gathered in the brght
sanlight of publicity.

The troubie with a great many editors is
that thev don't think one-biall as much as
they write.

The troubide with a great many readers is
that they don't understand bow much sasier
£ t8 10 point out & tree tn a magnificent land-
soape that is a bair's broadth out of perspect-
fve than it is to paint the maguificent land-
sompe fisrlf |

The trouble with a pood many Vassar grad-
uates is that they kuow more about expedi-
thous ways of getting from the secvnd story
down to the Jower hall than they do about
making Clrstian bread

The trouble with aimost all the ministers is
that they don't besr other mintsters preach
often enough to kuow what s reaily tinst
clasa, bang up sermon s —Somerville Joar
mal

One of the Crowd. {
He returned to Detroit from s trip to Eu-
rope Baturday night. Whea be cromesd the |
river and felt that he mas bome once more
bestepped Lich, He expected a little crowd |
to meet him at the depaot, and be was not dis-
appointed. A scorw of people took him by
the hand and welcomed him bhome. One of |
the score did more than that

returned seode and ssid:
“So you have bwen to Europe™ “YVes ™

*Gone ninety davs, eh”™ ~Yes, about
ninety.”
“Have a good time!™  “Splendid ! |

“Well, | am swful glad to see vou back.
Bo you bad a good tmer “ludeed, sir, 1
did.”

=Glad to get bome, [ s'pose™ “Yea™ l

*Iid they trvat you well over there™ =0h,
certainly. Lets =w! You bave the advan-
tage of me. What 15 your name, pleasel™

“My name! Oh, I'm Green™ “Greenl

r

“Yes—used to run a feed store on Michigan
avenue, You kpow ! You went off owing me
$L65 for oats, but I baven't worried over il
abit Just thought I'd drop down and wel
come you, and if vou had the change handy
I'd receipt the bil \"—Detroit Free Press

A Newspaper and a Book.

A newspaper and & book jostied ench other
on Broadway. Turning arcund angrily, the
book was about to make a disagreeable re-
mark, when, observing who the other was,
tta manner chauged |

“We are both children of the press,” said
the book, “and there should be wo animosity
between us”

“On your side, at least,” rejoinad the news-
paper, “there sbould te noue, fur I bave as
many readers in one day as you bave in yYour
life, and it 1s only through me that the brvath
of life can be puffed into your body. When
you get a Littie reputation you snub your oid
friends and benefactors ™ .

“You nead not quarrel,” said the book, “for i
when yvom have long been consigned to the
oblivion of the ash barrel & chavnee allusion
to you in my pages may be all that keejs
Four name alive.”

paving tor i, stick a guill foit and inflate the
stock to twently wmillions, then bogrow thicty-
five millions on the pew stock by booming is,
make nn assigniment, bust and slhie o tifty
pound balger up b sleeve, s oest gratifving

In the case of Mr. Lves, the gentie, polite
failuie to remeinier, the carnest desine not
totellm he o anythiog else, the sourteous
and unoltmsive ot to avonl b too
preitase about anyvibing that wonid sssist
anyhody in ascertaming anything - all, all is
Aiteresting

The conver<sition during the mvestigation
for one day van somcting like this

“Mr. Ivis, did you in making your assigu-
ment tarn over fil the books conpectad with
your Irastmss

“I% vou nwan my Horary 7

“XNo; the tewks of aceount, the day beook,
casiy ook, bedger, ete | ete™

"

“1 ask i vou turned over all such books on
the date of vour nesi2mment ™

e A ardly tell that
only swear onantormation and belief ™

“Well, to the st of vour knowlsige and
belief. did you turn over those books at that
Limed”

“I think T did, but 1 am not positive as to
the date ~

“What makes vou think vou dsld™

“Hecunse | dil fomuently turn the books
over, in onler to s how they looked on the
wther sule.™

- - L] - -

“Mr. Ives, wo find that several of the more
important books connected with your offios
and the firin of Henry S Ives & o, are
missing. o you know where they aref™

=%o, 1 do not.™

“Were they i your oftice prior to your as- !

signment™

“{M1, ves, they were there, according to the
best of my knowledge and Lelief, up to the
time that they were not there”

“Have vou any idea, Mr. Ives, where those
books are now "

“Xo, sir; only in a general way.”

“How do vou mean in a general way ™

“Weil, I meau thst 1 know ouly in what
might e calied o geveral way.”

“Weli, Mr. Ives, will yvou state then, in &
geveral way, where those books are now ™

“Yes, sir. they are elsewhere "

|

At lenst, | would
|
| this maorning *

| nodoubt

| work.

TALES BY BURDETTE,

Fanay Things Evelved by The Hrooklyn
Eagle Humorist.

“Waiter, what have
“Plain roast beef, mashel potalies, pwa
rond amd stenal tonntoes "
sore voast L', baked peotatoes, cayliflowes
and limn beuns, and be quick alent o™

TWO OF A INMFFERENT KIND

Resolute 000 Lady oot feriv) - Young
man, | smish voud throw away that nesty
vigar, s mak Wavering Young
Man oueckly complinn! i — Me, too

SWEET 1 sk OF ADVERSITY

Landlord of summer hotel—Ghorge, ran

down 10 Kewp Boach mud stop with me a

e sy N

Deouple of dave  You'll Like the bouse.  I've
got the daredy cook now Cierge— French
cheft Latndbgd—=Tnitel  baron He's =0

drunk ali the time he can’t ook amd = hus
all our menks st an from s restancant, and
we're Just Living fat

BY THE SAD BEA WAVES

=“Ethel, dear, you are looking pale aml il
Ve, tn'am, | went in batl-
ing yesterdoy and got my  feet wot ° 0,
careh== gurl, and spoiled your batuing suit,

Never let that bappen again ™
UNE OF NS KIND OF RO'YS

“Do v ever take anyvthing ™ skl the
strazsiger,  noadding towand  the  mnbognny
*Weil, ves,” replisd the photogragler,
“that’s my busioess. Paradoxical as it may
weom, Tdoal o negatives, but pever say no.™
Aud be sl n diovelipwr about three fingers
devp into the dark cliset of lis cavernous
swallowing thing

KIGHT T THE SPOT.

“Doctor,” said the bypochondriae, “I am
going biind. 1 feel the blindoess coming on
me day by day.” “Hab!" exclnims the doctor
in dewp disgast, “that's allin your eve,” And
the puticut was greatly relieved to learn that
1t wasn't his ear,

TS 18 A FLOVRIST.

“What is your favorite flower, Mr. Hay-

seed™ msind Miss Lalvbud “The tuber

| rows, marm, the talwer rows™ sadd the good

old man, for it was he, shouldering bis boe
and marching down to the potate patch.
This might le considered a pun de terreble

“What makes you say they are elswhere, Excuse my French.

Mr. Ivesi
“Because they are not there.™
™ - . L] - L]

=Well, now, wiil you tell us whetber vou

Ives & Co, or not "

“Do vou ask me to answer that question |

persounily ™

“Yen"

“Du you wish a verbal answer or would
you rather have 1t in writing "

“Answer orally.”

“Well, then, 1 dul not, to mv knowledge.”

“Would vou bave been apt to know of it if
you bad taken them away yourself”

“Well, only i a genernl way.”

“Wouk! you bave known about itif any
one else bad taken them away ™

el

Y

“] think T woull, but I might not. There
was a grvat deal of passing along our strvet,
aml they may have been taken while T was
looking cut of the window, waiting till the
crowds rolied by ™

And so Mr. Ives continusd to shed inform.
ation upon the inquiring mind in a courteses
and opaque wnnner that most have endeared
bim to all

Mr. Ives has in no transgction shown him

Sothey went and took a bottle of mk to- | gelf so thoroughly shrewd ms be did when he
| swapped a doubtful reputation for a large
sum of mowey.  The only wonder is that
there were s0 many men who wanted to in-
west in that kind of goods.  He dud ashrewd

gether.

Moral —Dout nde your own hobby too
bard. The universe won't stop its revolu-
Sous because your particular theory of ex-

- s T

fstence is proved fals or peruicious. —Judge, | thing, but be will not be sble to profit by it

Not & Stranger.
“Tommie,” said & New Mexico lady, ad- |
dresing ber son, “you shoukin™t make so free
with the gentieman.  You never saw him be

fore.”
“Yesun, | have. He's the man that shot
2" |
“Qh, is he! 1thought be was & |

Go back and talk to bim f you want . —
Arkausaw Traveler.

A Honanka

Omaha Dame—W bat do you thiok? | bave
& girl who gets up in the morming without be-
ing called.

Chorus of Voiees—Impossible’

“But it is true; she's in love with the milk-
man. "—Omabs World

Able 1o Bear Her Beresvement. |
Delis—How 1+ Mrs Grenadine lately) ls
sbe perfectly recuncilid W the loss of ber bus- |
band? !

Belie—Yes, I think wo. Her mourning fits |
beautifully —Lowell Citizen.

The Hotel Clerk's Fosition.

First Guest—How
Brith's farm!

Becond Guest—Diows the § o'clock train stop
for water now at Jones' crossing!

Third Guest—What street carsha'l | take
to get 1w Hilly the Bootblack™s peanut stand? |
I am a lanver in search of bLeirs o sowe
propety.

Fuurth Guest —Dho you belleve the spots on
the sun have auy «fect on the wenther?

Fifth Guest—What sort of building stone
i® that they are u-ing ou that new structurs |
off there somewhers. don't know the street,
but i« about balf an hour's walkf

Bixth Groe-t =Say, my frend, if you were
away from hoe, Riong strangers, without
motey, and wantsd to comnut suicids, whas
sort of & death would you clhovsel—Chnahia
World.

many miles is it to

THAT WALL STREET NAPOLEON.

| MU

Bill Nye Dwscants oun the Fioancial |
Lilevas of Mr. Ives.
HE present age

muy be regunled as
the age of invests-
gation,  Thi r- |
bid curiosity on the
part of the Amwn-
can paopie ta know
bhow large fortunes
are moguirel is a8 |
bealthy «ign, amd
the disive of the |
rrwss s weil as the
people o mvest- |
gate the parlur magic and funny business by |
which a man cau boy two millious of doliars’ |
worth of stock i the Aurors Borealis witbout

—Now York Warkl

tnan‘t Expect Sach Treatment.
This story is told of Chauncey M Depaws
One day he was visited by & lawyer whom he
had &nown as a reputable man, and of whoss
downfall tnto the ranks of memndicants he had
not beand.  With tears in bus eves, the man
told of his wite's sickness and death, and then
asked the loan of sufficient money to bury
ber. Mr Depuw, being greatly moved, gave
the man & Llwral sum and much sympathy,
Bix months later the same man again called
upon Mr. Depew, and taking out the same
old bamikerchief, began the olid story of hus
wife's sickness and death. =1 beiped to bury
that wife =iz months ago,” said Mr. Depew,
interTupting the man. 1 he man stopped talk-
ing, wipesd ks eves dry, and then, looking Mr.
Depew in the face, sabl: “After all the yenrs
1 have kuown vou, 1dudn't expect this from
you, Chauncey, " — Argonaut.
The Changing Year.
Fer lip= were ripensd cherries, ber Lair a fleece of
slil,
And ef‘--.'_\ln»-l_\' todd we she ownesd s nullion, cold.
50 while thy leaves were turging beoeath the
antutnn skies,
1 watchst my dumb devotion refected in ber
irs
As fast the snow was falling In winter's oy days,
1 wasted balf my substance in sending her
bempguets
When all the birds were mnting am! caroling for
spring,
1sprnt what was remaining on an cngagement
ring
And pow that through the wiodland the summer
suni=-ams siant,
1 fing thes mullion s owner to be ber malden aunt.
—Ldfe.

Wanted Insarance,

*“Is thi=s a fire insuranie ~ompany ™ he in-
quired us be besitatingly entered the office of
one of the lest known companies in the
country

“Yes, sir.  Ansthing we can do for youl™

“Yex Tmn traveling man, and just got
a situation, 've been anfortanuate in every
other job I've had s struckdull trade,
you know, and go Now, if vou wiil
wsure me against fire i thas case Il be per-
tectly willing to pay whatever is reasonable
for m policy ™

But the company wasn't filling that kind
of a long felt aant. —Merchant Traveler,

A Shortage Accounted For.

Goexl Minister—1It is rather odd that the
evlletions nrw exactly 1 s than they usesd
tor bar

Minister's Wife

“We bave ot
tion.”™

Nothing odd stwmr it
st any of our congrega

=No, bat T suppeose that you remember that |

Mr Poais never ussl to give less than s
dollar ™

AW rvire ™

“Well Mo Pioms hus besn elected a deacon
and b the  plate now,"—Omahs
World

fras—s

No BRegard for Her Feelinga,

An Austin family bhas & colored servant
tiat, while verv attentive to her duties, has
never teen koown to give anybody a civil
Purvly ns an experiment the luly
of the bouses baght bher s new ealico dres,
sl gave it to her, savig:

“1 am glad 1o have the pleasure, Matildy,
of ziving you this Jdnss"

“Yer mout bab nd dat pleasure long ago,
ef yor had any regand fo' my fesling=." was
the gracious roply. — Harper's Magazine,

Canght In the Art
“Have viuauy of Dir. Lesl's patent cough
syrunf wquired a gentimuan of a drug clerk
“Xo, sir; but 1 bave sonue of my own make,
which is ns goold if nat better, Can I give
ui & bottief”

“Ne, I thavk you; [ ww Dr. Leed."—Judge

AND THEY WERE MARRIED.

RHE.

He drew the | removed those books from the office of H. 8. | Bhe lived away ont 1 Arkankaw —
| She had snaeg » tecth and o » hopper jaws;

Her bate wus as 1e<] 88 & praarie tire,
And ber pame it was =usan Micandy Mariar,

Her eolor was ecru and freckleand-tan;
sShe wore No @'s Like n little man.

| Her temper was wlnays siolen or straymd,

And the oraches vowed she would die an old maid

But sometines you can’t mos? alwars tell
How the godds will dbiseeme, miul ot s beefell
That it spite «f fate Marar Mirands
Wooed, won and wed a Gothan dandy

Shie Mshedd with a marrd tal mad,

A photograph for a bait she had;

A picture posesd with cousummate sifil,
Toned down. tamed up, retourbed, until

Her awn dear ma was heara To fjuine
If that, indewsd, wers her Susan Mariar,
Her freciles bad ali vanisinsd;

Bhbe bad ruvesn tresses Lo Lea of md;

The half of her jaw had been charmed away;
Her pug wns a pluant retropsse

And ber carte was consigoesd to the T7 5 male,
With “the Malden's Praver™ that it might pot fall

HE

Way fell in love and decline] 10 walt
And so—the idea® How it makes me langh;
*“And so—they were martied — by tolegraph®
~J. C. Davis
The Good Old Way.

“Now, Mary Ann™ sanl the teacher, ad-
dressing  the forcmost of the class in my-
thology, “who was it supported the world on
his shoulder=""

“It was Atlas, maam.”

*And who supported Atlasir™

ST he book doesn't suy: but T guess bis wife
supportesd him " ~Chicago Sunday Natioual,

Long Suffering Man.

During a cyelone a shutter was blown
agninst the bead of Jobn Sime at Servia,
Ind., and he haslost the power of speech in
consequence, It s difficult o understand
why a merciful Providenos permits such a
thing to bappen to a man, but never to s
woman.—Lowell Citizen,

Unintentional.

My, Puffer iwho hns receptly “struck it
rich"i—Fete, [ am going to get vou n coach
man’s Hyvers : what do vou think of that?

Pote owihe bos bewn “hiresd man™ for years)
—Yo= sals 1 woukl like it very much, sah
Je would distinguish me from de pet of de
fambly, sab — Lifa,

The Summer's Dying.
The Summer's dving; ket it die:
It hind its ploasure and its pain,
Irs revord full of loss and gam;
Tty o hervdome grieve
That o shoild leaver
Tl Suntoner s dy g bt it die

The Spmmer's dying: et o die
It L] fts shinre of sty bours
Of pentle Lrveres drenehing showers,
OF botel Lalls,
Malarial 1lls—
The sutimer's dyiog; bt it e
Femtion Budees

Mis Varation.
“Hello, Charlex! wimt am  vou doing:

moving ! asked one voung man of anotler
whorn bie mwt with a big valise in his hand
“I've ju-t commenced my vacation ™
“Your vacation ™
“Yes  Tm ovacating at the request of my
landindy. " Washungton Critie, ’

Tackled the Wrong Mun.
Higbwayman on Pullman  palace cer—
Your money or your life
‘ “Is wou ‘dressin® dose remarks to me, sali™
“Youbet Tam Huorry up.™
“Well, P'mi de politah of dis yeah cali ™
“OL' Excuse me, How are you, com-
rads ™ —Washington Critic.

t Not the Fetching Kind.
Callar it old Mrs, Beativi—=Tha nuaw min-

son for dinner”

“Then bring tow

1
And bhe* he was youns and spoones, and straight-

wster i making  himsell quite popular, is he
not, Mrs. Hentlv?

I O Mrs Bently—Well, I ain't much sot by
him. For the lust three Sundays be's prayed
for rain, an' there ain’t a drop fell yit—
Puck

The Sweelest Girl.
The sweetest el Trhink 1< she
Whet Bever winks or hilnks at me,
Tlt punsiwes by,
With hlter porpsose uniler sun
Than bunting lover the run
O oy the fly

She's hunted not the buntress she,
Men think enough of ber to Le
| Her willing slave:
She ddows not lodter on the brink
Of curbstone where the dandies slink
Arnd g=clinted Enaves

Her home is whers bor lovers woo

Al where <he shinee resplendent tog
And gutlolows fair;

Where poarents bove 0 maened shade

That slields the virtues of & maid

| O tatesd pusr
[

O evuld A woman know how far
Thowies virtues <Sines thnt modest are
Anad 1 tall cven;
| Ehe woulld not dangle witer men,
Wor think herself admired when
All ten despise
—4"hieago Terald,

Hage Sawe.
Laock often makes s cver oonthlent,
The tlirt sometimes falls in Jove hersell.
The srm of the law wwms often oot of
Joinn
The
| eorii.
Tl ernmp often picks out the b=t swim-
ner,
The truest tale isn't always the most be-
bevesl
A pair of soissors must part beforethey cun
| el
The insolvent bank
bulhibing.
The fire comes when the insurance policy
runs out
You can't julge a man by bis own recotm-
mendation
To skiake lands with an enemy won't atone
for n wrong
| A tauls with thres legs is often as steady as
| one with four
The man with the longest sword often gets
| the worst of 1t
Thw b that gets away always looks aa big
as the sea serpaent.
| The man who drinks the most bhasn't always
the repdest poee.
| Goed credit in businesy is often better than
a fat bank necount
" Every lane bas a turn, but many of us get
tired before we reach it
.. The hitie money the workingman gets from
the capitalist the labor sgitator tries to take
away from bim _

It thieses dsys of elopements It is becoming
rather risky 1o furnish your new bouse be-
fore the marriage ceremony bas been per-
formed,

When we haven't a penny we want taffy;
whoen we have the penny we want s bouse,
and when we bave enough to buy & house we
want the earth. —Judge,

Len that diwsn't lay eats the most

oftey has the Hnest

A siight Mistake.

A lady callel at the botel to see Mrs. Bou-
cienult the other day.  Mrs Boucicault has
always s littin table aside covers) with crack-
ers and cakes and Jelies and things that
come in very eonvenient once in e while,
| Mrs. Boucicauls was out and the lndy mat
ldown to walt for her, Looking at thess
| datnties as the time flew by and Mra. Boaci-
cault did not appear, she was tempted be-
yond endurance and started to skirmish
among them  She found a pot of marmslade,
It was very nice. She ook a eracker and
eoversd it with marmalade and enjoved it

towk anctber, and ancther, and more un-

‘ l'.k- had made a serious inroad on the Dun- |

dJee dmnty, Mms Boucieawlt not arriving,
she put bor card on the table and went away.
Next day shie met My Boucicault, who apol-
ogized for not having been bome,
| “Ob, 1 bad s nice titme,” satd the Indy; 1
ate all your erackers, and really I never
| tasted such delicious marmalade.”
‘ “Marmalade” said M Boucteault,
“Yes, marmalnie. | found a pot of 1t and
i nearly finsbed it ”
. “Marmaiade! That wasn't

marmalade.

‘Thn: was cough mixture"—Ssa Francisco |

| Chrouscle,

A Reporter's Rise.
They tell & god story st the FPres club
L about ore of the nauticul reporters of Toe
| Hernld, Some three years ago there was a
| young journalist empioved in the capacity st
| » salury of $15 a week | a owiliston had oc-
curred between two steamers and some Lives
bhad been liwt, The young reporter wrote s
Borid deseription, in which be used the wonls,
| speaking of the moments when the vessel col-
| Iudesd, “the scens that followed baffles descrip-
(tion”  Young Bennett was st bome and went
for hum.
“Whyr did voun not descrile the scene that
| followel, instead of saying that it baffled de-
seription f” thundered the great man.
“Whor, it dil baffle deseriotion. ™
“What do you m an, sirf”
“That it bafled the description of any §15
| & wewk reporter.”
Benpe't sl his salary.—New York
T'ruth.

Wasn™t Satisfled.
| “Wihat's the nationality of themf snid a
tall woman with a determined eye as she
puntesd ber parasol at the elephants in the
dreus which recently  exhbibited at Sioux
Fullx

“African, mum,” replisd the man in at-
tenddance

“Awtul light colored for coming from
Afnica, svms to me,” continued the deter-
mined eved woman.  “Aund see here, you
| just teil the owners of this show that | ray |
| think they've got & nughty poor lot of camels

—all of ‘et single hutgesd except one. When |

1 pay tifty cents cash for mysell and $1.35
for the clulidren to get in | want (o s more
donble humpers and less bair rubbed off of
fom “ronned i spots! You just tell ‘ein what
[ sax " —Dasota Bell
The Spirit of the Age.
Omaha Man—This country is all right just

as it is  Omaha folks have nothing 1o com-
ir.n.ll“f
| Ietroit Man—Ob, well, Omaha is very

primitive, vou most remember. In places
like Daotront, where people keep up with the
age, we fldd that the laws whinch did well
snoargh i the obd days are all wrong now.
We newd new anes

“nn't imagine what ”

n Ly fon otve ting, we want the chiurches
to churge ity eents admission on Sumiays ™

“Ebt Whyt

“Thetr fres blowogts
with the Linll gutnies

interfere too mueh
"—mnabha Workd,
A Rad sSpell

| A few months azoan old gentieman was
| wven naiing o notive on s lence on the south
[sife of Austin avenue. A friemd passing,
saul:

“Why don’t vou have the notice put i the
daily pager. shere people can resd it
; sapk the old gentleman, if 1 took

| it 10 the newspaper offioe them newspaper fel- |

[ 1ers wourld get it spellad wrong, and then
| somelasdy woulid think 1 didn't bave no sddi-
| cation ™

The notice read: “Howee fur rent inchoir
on pres mesis " —Texns Siftings

Looking for Work.

“What aid you tell that lady ™ said one
| trasup Lo anther

“Told ber 1 was lookin' fur work, and it
was the truth, o~

“What'er ye givin' me!
work!”

=“Yes, s0's 1 Kin kewp out of its way."—
Washington Critie,

You lookin' fur

A slight Divergeney of Opinion.
Effusive Daughter—Oh, Gustavus s just
supertsl  Hets nll soul. He—o
Gruff Futher—Humph' Had youseen bim
at the Languet last night you would have
provounced Lim sl stomsch e

PTEMBER 10 1887.

LITTLE LAUGHS.

The plomler is aut of season, and every-
body s i ul of 4t — Merchant Traveler.

The puistars huve forgotten tosny that the
ollest woinan o reoord s Aunty [iluvian —
Merchant Travelor

It s whisp=reel inn New York paper that
certain Laties of that ciry are very fond of
playing pober It's anoron poker, of vounse,
amwd their hushnids nre the ones who get
teeaterss bn thie gaone —Uharhston  Enterprise

Suwith =1 benr M-
Lo countrs Hrown
drss have comwe, the sadidest of the year ™
Boston Budget

It 1 n snguiar thing that a man never be
gins o sbow lits temper until be foses it —
Baimton Courter

“Yeo m tivsd of life. Pve about mude up
mv miind o commit saende ™ TGoad scheme,
ol fellow ; bave another cigarette " —Wash-
ington Critie

B has returned fro

An d Bachelor's Love
| Novw, beweatiee your are ¥oung and romantie,
Your woriler | have not & wile,
And vom lupt at an epusode frante,
A chapter o f love in my lile

1 aave foated far down on time's river,
And vet [ evnfess not a dart

Lattle Cvapid Lot fy from his quiver
His hit my phicgmatic old heart

Yoo tneredulous beving Lo doubdt it?

! Well. have it your way if you will

A=k me no more about ik
love her stll

You arv right
Encugh, thint | lovwe|

l No, ahe (8 not a besantiful ereature,

| Hut she has

Al its graee, shining out in vach feature,
Tranaforms aud Llumines the whole

*"Why not marry her then® It is clearly
| Sheer fully such feeliug to smaother ™
| 1 shall love ber forever sincerely,
| But, man, can | marry —my mother?
Judge.

Stmple Enough.

| Omaba Groom-—Well, my dear, the wad. |

ding tour is fiuished and bere we are in our
now Lome,
| Bride—But, Gieorge, the servant girl who
was Lo be here Las not arvived
I “f see.  It's too late to bunt up another to-
day. 1 suppse you can get supper, can't
| Fout
| "Ofeourse. Go outand buy some steak,
| ot too rare, with mushrooms awml French
potatoes and ired cake and bot waifles, and
| I'li set the table while you're gone."—Umaha
World

Down on Maw.

A boy was shouting “Fire!” in & losty man-
ner in frout of A Louse on Fourth avenue the
otber day when a pedestrian hurried up and
asked where the Mo was

“Hain't uny.” “Tlen what are you velling
for ™

“To git maw to the door. Bhe's just got
ber bair done up in curl papers, and when
e sticks her bead out and shows it to the
neighbors she'll bo mad 'oufl to cry."—De
truit Free Press,

The Exnmple of Washington.

“Remember the example of George Wash-
ington, my boy,” said the careful father.

“Who wns teorge Wasbington, papal
queried the Lopeful

“Why, be was the man who couldn’t tell &
lie, of course.™

“What was the matter with him—couldn’t
he talk (™

There was much angiety in the parental
rrind as tothe Foungster’s future. —New York
Mercury

Words That Change Meaning.
Bagley—1It is passing strangs how so many
words get twisted from their original mean
| Ing. For instance “let” ussd to mean “bin-
| der.”
Mre Baglev—1 have a letter exampls
P *Cullert” gasd to mean “to gather.™

| Bagley isurprisal)—That's what it means
| now

| Mis Bagley {positively)—No. ft doesn't.
)

A<k ihe
| Caldl

garbage collectors. —Philadelphia

Tessons of Experience,

Omaba Elitor— Anvthiog startling tedas?
Nens Editor—No, not a single railroad
| ratastrophe since yesterday

“Humph ™

“Yes, things are dull now.
between sensons, "

“Hetwern seasons!™

“Yes, the summer excursion season is about
sver atil the car stove season busu't opened
| yet."—Omubn World.

You see it's

The Unly Way Now.
Omabn Man—0Of all persons!
you croms the Atlantic, George!
English Lord—Hush! Harry, don't speak o
| loud.  Call me Biinks.
| “Blinks, eh! Bayv, George, what means
| this masquerading™
“The fact is, Harry, I'm in love with an
American girl atn]l am trying o pass myself
| off for a respectabile citizen."—Cmahs Workd

When did

Pa and the Children.

A smnll oy, Tomuny Peterby, who is one
of a family of ten, was ta en out in the fam-
ily carninge with kis mother  As they drove
past m smail enottage of threes rooms Mrs. FPe-
terby remarked how protty it looked.

“Yes, it looks very nice,” said Tommy,
“and it wouldn't be a bit too big for sur fam-
dy if 1t wasn't (or pa and the children™—
Harper's Mugazine,

A Brillinnt Idea.

“Haven't you missed the theatres this sum-
weri” saul one Laldbeads] man to anotber.
=l know yon are s grest sdmirer of the
baliet.”

| “Yes, Idid miss them until a happy thought
struck me.”

=W hat was thatt”

~1 went down to the sashore and took in
the bathing beaches, "—W ashington Critic.

A Natural Inguiry.

“Whae'll we put up for congress this year™
| askad one loeal statesman of another.

“Crenernl  Dashem He's bound 10
elected ™

“Can he command votes™

“You bet he can: more than any oth r man
| §n this district ™

“How much is he worth ™ — Merchoant Trav-
eler.

e

A Fassing Cload.
Omaha Wife (maldly, desperatels. foro
eivusiyi—Jotn, T fomamd this hair on soorcoat
eollar
Hustand—T roxde home in s crowded stivet
car
“Ob ™ —Ohmnhn Workd,

The Plainer the Better.

“That iscortainly the ugliest pugdog 1 ever
saw,” <aid a bu-bend whose wife had led
¢ hotmie o vevent purchase

“Yes," saul the lndy, rapturousiv, “that is
the twauty of the dear little feliow “—New

York Sun.

Hellglon an She is Known.
| Tea her—Can anyone belp Johnny to Bnish
the Fonrth commandinent
sSnmll Boy—Yeth'm. And the Lord blethel
the Thaturdny aud made st s bobhday - -Life.
| Some Candid Judgment.
| Briggs—Tompkins has been talking abont
Fou.
| " “He basf The idotic old liar
| be say
| “Why, e wid you were the best Iooking
man on the Llock.”
“Wh— Oh, | s«! Well, vou know Mr.
Tompkins was always conceded 10 have &
| great deal of taste "—Judge.

What did

A 'nhl-ﬂ:u Hjl..
“What are you looking forr a little girs
| was msked at one of “Washington's Head-

§ Quarten” where the usual array of every-

| thing Washington could possibly have used
| was displ iyed bebind glass
“I am trying," she answered, still busily
hunting through the rom, “to find a mus-
i' qQuito that bas = drop of Washington's blood
o bum ™" —The Epoch.
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Dr. Albert’s next visit t: _Syri!_lnﬁal_d; Fridiy, September

Vs, “the mwlancholy |

T et T U e et U LT WS,

30,
at the Lagonda House.

THE ALBERT

MEDICAL INSTITUTE

Superior Street, next to Postoffice, Cleveland, 0.
Chronic. Nervous, Skin and Blood Diseases

ully treated mpon

The Latest Scientific Principles.
Dr. Albert Organal Weakness

attained the most wonderfal immediately cuared and full vigor
:«- in the treatment of the restored: This distressing afllic-
cases S0 which he devoles his tion which remders life a burden
speeial sitention, and through and marriage impossible—is the
years of patient labor and re- Penaity paid by the viectlms of
scarch ho has discovered the imprudence. Consalt DR. AL~
most infallible method of curing BENT at once and you will ind
general weakness, In v the sympathy and relief that
discharges, impotiency, Bervouss you positively require.

ness, confusion of ideas, paipii- Nervous Debility.

atiom of the heart, timidity,

discases of the throal, nose and Sufferers from this distressing

skin., affsctions of the liver, disorder, the symptoms of which

stomach and bowrls—ihese Ler= are a dull and unsettlod mind,
which unfiis them for the pers

rible disorders that make life &
Py o and A formance of thelr business amd

marriage lmposaible.
Marriage.

Married prrsons or Joung mel
contemplating marriage, aware
of Physical Weakness or any
other disqualifications speedily
relieved. He who places himselt
under the cars of DE. ALBERT
may imn his b [T Y
gratleman, and confidently rely
ppon his skill as a physiclan.

A CURE W ARRANTED.

Porsons Ruines «n Health Unloarned Preteanders who lm Trifing with

mis:
img

tESTORATION GUARANTEED

aa

EPILEPSY OR FITS Eothi"sed'™ Gocrontes atven tn srery-case:

them Month afier ) "::‘o-ﬂ"ﬂpwm X
REMARKABLE CURES 5:xisi='st chimenatsiera™ i el el

CURABLE CASES GUARANTERD,
Address with Postage,
"rn:ml'.ﬂ Sascrodly Confidential. Treaument sent G. 6. B.
Blates.

JSSIBNEES SHLE

CLOTIIIN

AND

Furnishing Goods

IN THE ROOM

No. 13 East Main Street,

WILL BE SOLD

REGARDLESS OF COST!

A RARE OPPORTUMIT

TO RECEIVE BARGAINS.

J. L. Zimmerman,

ASSIG N EE.
WHEN YOU BUY YOUR

Bootsand Shoes

PE— OF__ ‘

GEORGE C. HANCE & CO.

No. 1l4a West Main St.

'You are always sure to get value received for

your money. Big blow and high .
prices is not our motto.
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